YOUR POST,.MLA 


WRITE TO: LADY PENELOPE, 167 Fleet Street, London, E.C.4 (Comp.). 


T'S an assorted issue this week, and I've printed a 
good assortment of letters! It’s a joy to read what 
you have to say—the mail is absolutely pouring in. 
Please don't worry if my replies are a little late— 
“everything is under control’—to coin a Parkerian 


phrase. 


A quick reminder—if you would like to win ten 
shillings by having your letter printed on this page, 
don't forget to stamp it with your LADY PENELOPE 
signet ring. If you would like a postal reply from me, 
please enclose a stamped, self-addressed envelope. 

After the eggy issue last week, | thought I just 
might mention that now is the time to start washing 
and saving your empty egg shells. Easter will be 
here soon, and there'll be some ideas for Easter 
decorations on the FAB Club page in three weeks. 


SAU UOGU EAL LAAN UGA PEAR CUL ERTL CV ET UU EEE 


I can’t really believe that Endora in 
“Bewitched” is as evil as she looks! 
I know that she often causes trouble, 
but then it’s useful for Darrin to 
have a supernatural mother-in-law, 
wouldn’t you think ? 

Susan Wilkie, 
Bath. 


Z can’t really say that Endora has ever 
been “useful” to Darrin, but she certainly 
makes his life more interesting | Agnes 
Moorehead plays the part—end as a 
minister’s daughter, she does a very 
good job. 


101°F IN THE SHADE 


Last July I was lucky enough to be 
one of the team of British Gymnasts 
who visited the IV Gymnaestrada 
in Vienna. We watched teams of 
gymnasts from 26 countries includ- 
ing the Russian, Czechoslovakian 
and American Olympic teams. What 
a wonderful experience. I shall never 
forget sitting in the crowded stadium 
with the temperature at ror°F. It 
was amazing to watch the superb 
gymnasts in action. What a pity 
more children from this country 
could not have come with us. These 
gymnasts look the ideal type for 
‘Thunderbird agents. 
Catherine Halliday, 
Slough. 


supe es 


If you would like a personal reply from me, enclose a self-addressed, ready stamped envelope. 


Iam fed up with the way grown ups 
call teenagers vandals and other 
such names, They complain that the 
teenagers spend their money on 
worthless clothes, yet it seems they 
themselves lose more money than 
they win at binge, by smoking or 
drinking it away. If anything is 
stolen they turn straight to the 
teenagers. I wish they would stop 
it, after all, it wasn’t teenagers who 
committed the Great Train Robbery. 
Elizabeth Riordan, 

London, S.W.4. 


Without wishing to take sides, I am sure 
you will admit that there are a few young 
people who do create trouble, and by 
doing this, harm other teenagers by 
giving them all a bad name. Perhaps 
uf some parents spent a little less time 
on bingo and drinking and a little more 
time on their children, then a lot of 
those “vandals” would disappear. 


THE WHOLE TOOTH 


When my father went to India he 
had a very strange pet. It was a tame 
mongoose, which used to kill snakes. 
One day it stole my father’s false 
teeth, well—that’s what my dad 
thinks, anyway. So if you see a 
mongoose running around with 
false teeth, they’re my dad’s! 
Susan Dooley, 
Nottingham. 


I hope I don’t ever meet that mongoose 
in my dentist's waiting room, Susan! 


PAPER BIBS! 


I use my LADY 
PENELOPE 
signet ring to 
stamp my baby 
sister’s initial on 
her _—_ disposable 
paper bibs. Her 
name is Patricia. 


Shirley Steel, 
Southsea. 


CAUGHT OUT! 


‘When I was ina hardware shop recent- 
ly a very flustered lady hurried in. She 
put some money on the counter and 
said, ““Quick, give me a fishing net. 
I have to catch my son who’s just 


VANDALS AND SUCH 


coming round the corner.” I hope 
she didn’t have trouble getting her 

son into the net! 
Christine Smithson, 
Dagenham, 


LOW FINANCE 


In the first issue of LADY PEN- 
ELOPE you said that we could 
write in about anything—well, here 
is one of my troubles. If you only 
get one and threepence pocket 
money, you put sixpence in the 
school bank, then you get LADY 
PENELOPE, that leaves twopence. 
How are you to get a fourpenny 
stamp for the competitions ? 
Lynda Waters, 
Swansea. 


Well, Lunda, you havzwon ten shillingsfor 
your letter... that should help you to buy 
stamps for quite a few competition entries! 


POSTAL ORDER 


I have a friend who writes to me 
and on the back of her letters she 
writes “Postman! Postman! Den’t 
Be Slow, Be Like The Beatles, Go! 
Man Go!” I thought this was very 
amusing for our postman used to 
be a little old lady of 60! 
Christine Perkins, 
Manchester. 


Perhaps for The Beatles she should have 
substituted “Granny Clampett.” 


ei 
MULTI-COLOURED 
MARILYN 


Last Thursday I didn’t have to go 
to school. I went out with my Mum. 
I wonder why everything you wear 
has to match? On me I had a pink 
jumper, blue slacks, red socks, tan 
shoes, a red hair band and a green 
mac. My Mum said I looked a sight 
but I think it is nice to have every- 
thing different. 
Marilyn Maynard, 
Harrow. 


Personally, I prefer to wear colours 
which are related to each other, or which 
blend well together, but of course it’s all 
a matter of choice. If you feel happiest 
in multi-coloured outfits, then by all 
means, wear them ! 
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PERILS () 
PARKE 


CLUMSY ... ARTFUL... AND SAFE AS HOUSES! 


So | sek to 
1 ° FIRST PRIZE) Work WiEA jay 


10 colouring Sét--- 
SPECIAL PRIZE 


4 THINK I'VE 
‘\ FOR MOST 
) | ORIGINAL 


COR! 
1 COLILD PAINT 
STUFF LIKE 


/ THINK 
VEL CALL 
IT ‘U/l. AND 


HURRY UP 
MATE. 1'VE GOT 
THE SPUDS TO, 
PEEL. YOU SEE, HE'S TOO SHY 

TO ENTER THE EXHIBITION 
HIMSELF, SO I'VE BROUGHT 
ONE OF HIS PAINTINGS ALONG, 


HE'S SO 
SENSITIVE! 
1 KNOW WHATLL 


———n 2 ER. WELL. 
/ YES / SUPPOSE 
r 3) YO BETTER 
/ Zs a 


he 


ART EXHIBITION 
IN THE VILAGE 
HALL TONIGHT. 


_. MR PARKER, 
FOR HIS ORIGINAL 
COMPOSTION AND 
USE OF UNUSUAL 


LADIES ANO 
GENTLEMEN, [T GIVES. 
ME GREAT PLEASURE © 

TO PRESENT OUR 
SPECIAL PRIZE OF 
FIVE POUNDS FO... 
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WE WISH TO THANK THE UNITED NETWORK COMMAND FOR LAW AND ENFORCEMENT 


| HEILBRONN, GERMANY... h 
| AMASKED MAN KUNS FROM j 


TWO DAYS LATER AT TI 
{HEADQUARTERS OF U. 


THE ALARM IS GIVEN. A 
POLICE SEARCH IS MADE 
ANDO THE BLACK CITROEN 
IS FOUND ON THE 
OUTSKIRTS OF THE TOWN... 


T 


GOOD MORNING 
MR. WAVERLY! 


GOOD MORNING, 
Me. SOLO, MR. KURYAKIN:! 
PLEASE SIT DOWN! 


THE CAR WAS 
PROBABLY STOLEN FOR 
THE FAID, BUT CHECK 
OUT ANY FINGER PRINTS, 

WE MIGHT STRIKE 
IT LUCKY. 


WHAT DO YOU 
KNOW OF PROFESSOR, 
HAUFEMAN > 
P NOT MUCH .. 
OF HITLER'S BRIGHT 
BOYS, WASN'T HEF -ves,.. IF YOU CAN @ WORKING ON THE POOMSDA' 
CALL THE DOOMSDAY’) SOMB, HITLER'S FINAL HOPE 
BOMB SRIGHT f OF WINNING THE WAR. HE 
: DIED IN 1945 WITH FITLER, 


is ©) 1966 METRO-GOLDWYN-MAYER 


WITHOUT WHOSE ASSISTANCE THIS FEATURE WOULD NOT BE POSSIBLE 


PHEW— ANY OTHER 
f LEAD BESIDES THE ) 
\ FINGERPRINTS P WHO |} 
OWNED THE CAR? 


VERY GOOD, sae 
KURTAKIN— EXCEP 
THAT HAUFPMAN [S 
NOT DEAD. HIS: 
FINGERPRINTS WERE 


MAN ILLINOIS SONOOLTE ACL IEE 
ON A HITCH-HIKING TOUR OF 
GEEMANY. HER PRINTS 


NEXT DAW, ILLVA AND NAPOLEON ARRIVE 
‘ Uxt HEILBRONN POLICE STATION... 


WE HAVEN'T 
ASKED _HER— 
DECIDED TO 
LEAVE THAT 

TO YOU. 


WE PICKED UP THE } 
BEOWN GIRL THIS MORNING, 
MISTER SOLO, AND HAVE 
HER IN PROTECTIVE 

CUSTODY. 


HIAS SHE TOLD 
YOU ANYTHING?, 


THERE DO 

SEEM TO BE QUITE 

A FEW OFFICERS 
ABOUT WITH 
NOTHING TO DOL 


" THIS WAT— 
SHES IN ONE OF 
THE CELLS. 


GET THE 
Clk, ILLTA... ITS 
THRUSH ! 


SUDDENLY, 

NAPOLEON’ 

COLLIDES WITH 
UARD... 


TADS PENELOPE March18),1866 NEXT WEEK: “This place is swarming with Thrush!" 5 


“Wm not trying to kid you, Mum. 
It’s true. I took Mrs. Beswick’s 
dog over the moors, and he 

spoke to me!” 

Mrs. Thomson gave her daughter a 
long, hard stare. “It isn’t April the 
first, Cathy, and if you’ve got some 
sort of joke up your sleeve, I'm not 
falling for it! Now then,” (Cathy’s 
mother was just as good at changing 
the subject as anyone else’s) “let’s 
have another go at getting that ring 
off your finger.” 

Cathy sighed, and let her mother 
have a go with the washing-up 
liquid. But it was still no use. The 
strange ring of twisted silver wire 
she’d found in Great Grandfather's 
musty old attic trunk just wouldn’t 
budge. So she tried another tack. 

“Look, Mum. Suppose . . . suppose 
I could prove it to you. You'd 
believe me then, wouldn’t you? I 
mean, you know and I know that 
people can’t talk to dogs, and yet for 
some reason, suddenly I ean! Now 
why would I bother to make it all 
up?” 

“Cathy, your games are far beyond 
me! Come on, then—I’ll go along with 
whatever trick you're going to play.” 
Her mother smiled and took off her 
apron. 

“Sausage should be around Mrs. 
Beswick’sorchard somewhere,” said 
Cathy, opening the back door. And 
sure enough, in the distance, their 
neighbour’s little dachshund was 
playing some sort of chase game with 
last. year’s mouldering windfalls. 

“Pm not going to call him 
Sausage,” explained Cathy. “He said 
he didn’t like the name, because it 
was too undignified. So I'll call him 
«oe Fritz,” 

Cathy called the name, and to her 
mother’s surprise, the little dog 
pricked up his ears and came waddling 
over. 

“Hullo, Cathy,” he said. “Just 
putting in a bit of extra exercise. 
‘What can I do for you?” 

Cathy looked at her mother, but 
her mother only shrugged. “He's 


Lady Penelope speaking! 
Dossiers of all the cases in 
which I have been involved 
are stored in the vaults beneath 
my mansion. Here is part 2 of 
file number 8228, the story of 
Cathy Thomson. 


Cathy Thomson ought to be 
dreaming .. . but she isn't! It 
can't have happened to her... 
but it has! For some strange, 
unknown reason, she 
suddenly finds herself in an 
amazing situation... she can 
actually talk to dogs—and 
they can talk to her! 
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doing a lot of yapping, but that’s 
nothing unusual,” she commented. 

“Well, he spoke... and I’m going to 
prove it,” said her daughter firmly. 

“Sausa ... 1 mean, Fritz . . . no, 
please don’t be offended! It was just a 
slip of the tongue! Look—I want to 
prove to Mum that we can understand 
each other. I want you to think of 
something unusual to do, tell me 
what it is, and then do it. Will you? 
Please?” 

“Certainly,” said the dog, affably. 
“Let me see. Yes. ] shall go back to 
the orchard, and bring you a rotten 
apple. They're great fun, by the way.” 

“Perfect,” smiled Cathy. “But I 
shan’t keep it, or treasure it, or 
anything like that.” 

Cathy told her mother what the dog 
had said, and her mother folded her 
arms and smiled patiently, 
indulgently. 

Then Mrs. Thomson’s eyes widened, 
the smile disappeared as rapidly as a 
chalk drawing wiped from a black- 
board, and her arms fumbled and 
fell limply to her side. Sausage, at a 
casual trot, had come back to lay an 
ancient windfall right between her 
feet. 

“Is she convinced?” he barked at 
Cathy. “Shall I try something else? I 
know—your kitchen door’s open. Ill 
pop in and fetch out one of her 
slippers. Tell me where they are.” 

With a quick glance at her 
ineredulous mother, Cathy told bim, 
and in seconds, the dog was back. 
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“T see it,” stammered her mother 
at last. “But I don’t believe it. At 
least, I do believe it, because it’s 
happening . . . but I can’t understand 
in!” 

“Neither can I, Mum,” said Cathy. 

“And frankly, neither can I,” said 
Sausage. “See you later,” he added, 
and scuttled away. 


B* the following afternoon, all the 
village knew about it. 

First, the postman, then the milk- 
man, then Mrs. Beswick and all the 
other people who came clamouring up 
to the house on the moor to see Cathy 
and Sausage go through their paces. 

And then it was Mr. Winterton, 
with his Airedale Roger, and Gartside 
from Long Farm, with his sheepdog 
Bess. And Cathy talked to them all, 
shook the paws of Rover, and 
Bouncer, and Rex, and Caesar, and 
held conversations until her throat 
was sore, and her mother’s head 
ached with the incessant barking of 
dogs. 

There were those who came 
doubting, to scoff, grins all over 
their faces .. . but they all went away 
convinced, and treating their dogs 
with a new, almost jealous respect. 

Jt wasn’t long, because things 
have a habit of travelling very 
quickly in country communities, 
before a red Mini with “Bramdale 
Clarion” painted on the side drew up 
outside the Thomson home. A young 
man with a duffle coat and another, 
hung with complicated camera equip- 
ment wondered, very politely, 
whether Cathy would mind summon- 
ing Sausage, just once more... 

And later, the Mini drove off very 
quickly, the reporter and photo- 
grapher practically gibbering with 
excitement, the scoop of their lives 
securely in their hands. 


ATHY’S Aunt Sophie lived in 
London. A nice, quiet, suburban 
house in a district where everyone 
minded his own business. Cathy and 
her mother had been there for three 
days now, and at last, Mrs. Thomson’s 
nerves were beginning to mend. 
“Honestly, Sophie,” she said, “I 
was nearly driven mad! Yes, mad! 


Once The Clarion came out with 
Cathy’s story, there wasn’t a 
moment's peace! Telegrams arriving 
all the time, reporters from every 
newspaper and magazine in the 
country thundering at the door all 
hours of the day and night! I just 
couldn’t have gone on!” 

Aunt Sophie clicked her tongue, 
sympathetically. “There there, my 
dear. Nobody knows you've come 
here. Stay as long as you like. . . it 
won’t be long before all the fuss dies 
down!” 

Somewhere in the distance, a dog 
barked, and Aunt Sophie frowned as 
Cathy said, without thinking, “Some- 
one’s dug up his favourite bone.” 

Cathy was sitting at the dining- 
room table—not that you could see 
the surface of it. It was covered, 
literally covered with letters. 

Mrs. Beswick had secretly for- 
warded them from home, and they 
seemed to arrive by the sackful every 
day. 

“Here’s a rum one, Mum,” said 
Cathy. “It’s from a lady in Sussex 
who wants to put her dog in kennels 
while she goes on holiday. She says 
she’d like me to ask him where he’d 
like to go!” 

Just then, there was a knock at the 
door, and Aunt Sophie gingerly drew 
aside the curtains to peep. “It’s a 
man in a big floppy hat and a huge 
spotted bow-tie,” she whispered. “No, 
he doesn’t look like a press-man.” 
She answered the question indicated 
by Mrs. Thomson’s raised eyebrows. 


AREFULLY, Aunt Sophie 

answered the knock, but there 
was no stopping the man who danced 
in with a low bow, doffing his hat in a 
sweeping, theatrical flourish. “I am 
George,” he announced grandly. 
“Please, I must speak with Cathy 
Thomson!” 

Aunt Sophie opened: her mouth to 
protest, but he held up an imperi- 
ous hand. “I know she is here!” he 
boomed. “It cost me a great deal of 
time and money to find out, dear 
lady, but I kmow she is here!” 

Now Cathy had come out inte the 
hall. “Please,” she said. “My mother’s 
so tired of being pestered by the 
papers. Couldn’t you leave us...” 


Again, the man called George 
interrupted. “I am not a journalist,” 
he smiled. “And I have no intention 
of disclosing your address to anyone 
. .. but not to anyone!” 

He drew out a visiting card and 
flourished it, grandly. “I am George; 
of Maison George, London’s famous 
Poodle Parlourama!” 

A blank look from Cathy made him 
frown, “The most modern hair- 
dressing establishment for dogs in the 
whole world,” he added, pettishly. 

“Here is your contract, my dear 
young lady,” he said. “You will 
come to work for me in absolute 
secrecy, in a discreet upper office. 
You will interview my doggy clients, 
and they shall tell you exactly which 
hairstyles they prefer! Their owners, 
my staff... nobody shall know but 
me!” 

“Tt—it’s impossible!” It was 
Cathy’s mother who spoke now. 
Cathy nodded her agreement. 

“But—but you cannot refuse,” 
stuttered George. “Besides,” he 
smiled, archly, “Suppose I were to— 
er—tet slip your whereabouts . . .* 

“That’s blackmail!” said Cathy, 
hotly. 

“Ah! Harsh words! | didn’t say I 
would give you away ..- but you 
never know . . .” George shrugged. 


HEN Cathy looked at her mother. 

“T suppose it would be something 
for me to do until the end of the 
holidays,” she said. “Better than 
staying eternally in the house, like a 
prisoner. After all, if it’s a sort of 
business deal he’s doing, he'll certainly 
keep me all to himself.” 

Mrs. Thomson shook her head in 
exasperation. “I just don’t know what 
to advise, Cathy,” she sighed. 
“Wherever this odd gift of yours came 
from, [ wish it would hurry up and go 
back again!” 

Even as her mother said the words, 
Cathy felt a strange, tingling sensation 
in her hand. She looked down at her 
Great Grandfather's ring, so firmly 
stuck on her finger. And in that 
moment, a tiny, far-off whisper 
seemed to tell her that the answer 
lay in the oddly twisted silver from 
some distant, mystic land. . . 


TO BE CONTINUED 
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YEAH! YEAH! : 
Jelly Babies! | 


We name no names. 
but a certain pop group 
is believed to rate 
JELLY BABIES top of 
the sweet parade! 

Look for BASSETT’S 
on the pack! 
Raspberry ’n orange ‘n 
lime ‘n lemon ‘n 
blackcurrant all in a a 
together in a | 1b pack for only 10d! 
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HEADSCARVES FOR 
nate | 10 LADY PENELOPE READERS! 


The ten winners are: 


Margaret Lambert, 
Newcastle-upon-Tyne. 


eae elope Lindsay Ellis, 
29. The Leeds 12. 
at Anne Smith, 
elections Billericay, Essex. 
en for Pauline Stayt, 
Gloucester. ~ 


Susan Jermyn, 
North Shields. 
Carole Halliwell, 
Shevington. 
Heather Bonell, 
West Bromwich. 


a 

we nine he: Sylvia Begg, 
Aberdeen. 
Janice Heal, 
Christchurch. 
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Shurlock Row. 
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PENDANT OFFER 


ERE is another chance for readers of i 

LADY PENELOPE to send for this | 
special offer of our beautiful 22 carat 
gold plated pendant with its delicate 


I 
| Please send me a Lady Penelope pendant 
gilt chain! In the shape of Lady | and chain. | enclose a postal order for 4 
Penelope's own family crest, and I shillings, made payable to ‘Lady Pene- 
bearing her motte “Elegance, Charm lope Pendant." 
and Deadly Danger” it is not only an I 
attractive piece of jewellery. Flick open I 
the pendant and there's a mirror cleverly ! 
concealed inside! This you can use for I 
checking on what other people, possibly | 
enemy agents, are doing behind your { 
back. Of course, you can also use it for 1 
checking on your own appearance! I 
1 
| 


The pendant and chain costs only four 
shillings, postage and packing included. 
To obtain one, fill in this coupon (right) I 
and post it with a 4s. postal order I 
made ayable to ‘Lady Penelope 
Pendant" to: LADY PENELOPE, ‘ POST TO: Lady Penelope, Pendant 
I 
I 
i 


Pendant Offer, 167, Fleet Street, London, Offer, 167 Fleet Street, London E.C.4. 
E.C.4. (Comp.). (Comp.). 
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HICK HAS A FACE-FULL 
OF WHISKERS, AND WEARS 
HILLBILLT CLOTHES! HE'S 


CALLING ON THE CLAMPETTS. : 
THIS AFTERNOON / 


: THAT'S Hin, 
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THE NEWS SOON HITS THE |; 
HEADLINES, NEXT Dar... 


Coney, HICK... THE 
POLICE PECKON THEM 
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DISGUISED AS GANGSTERS, THE STUNT 
MEN SNEAK INTO THE CLAMPETT 
ESTATE 1. TT 

Hy As 


POLECATS HAVE 


‘COOK OUR VITTL jst 
US CLAMPETTS WILL 
JUST PINE Away! ENOUGH. 
TO SEN Hill CUNNING 
HOMES ~ 


——— 
— 


———— 


HMM! Ive GOT 
AN IDEA, JEC! LEAVE 
EVERYTHING TO MEL, 


BUT HICK HAS DECIDED To 
MAKE A BIG IMPRESSION ON 


GRANNY... ¢7 
WAIT TILL SHE , 
SEES ME IN THESE YOU 
FANCY CITY BQ-DADS!, eer 


WELL KNOW. Pose 
SURE WHEN We SEE 
(OW HES : 


THAT CAN'T 
BE STOAT! HiLL-\I 
BILLIES DON'T 
DREESS LIKE 


WTTH 
THAT SWEET-TALK AGAINS 
ID BETTER SNEAK , 
ROUND THE BACK AND 


KNOCK: 


THE ARRIVAL OF GRANNY 
S THE FIGHT 
THE STUNT-MEN! 


IM WITH YUH; OLD 
BUPDY-FAL! LETS SHOW 
THESE SKUNKS HOW A 


BUSH -WHACKED, 
es MOUNT'N MAN. KIN 


EVIL LL OR 


uSO IT RECKON 
ITS TIME WE TEAMED 
UP FER GOOp! - 


HICK STOAT, THEE 8 
AN A Con sg BEVERLY HILLS 


PREACHER 
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UNKNOWN TO THE STUNT-MEN, 
JEP IS HIDING NEARBY... 
\ 


i} 


LADY PENELOPE IS SOON BEING THE EXAM INCLLIDES RE-ORGANISING 

PUT THROLIGH A RAPID TEN SEPARATE OFFICE STAFFS, 

SHORTHAND TEST... ACCOUNTANCY, DIPLOMACY AND THE 
COPY TYPING OF ONE MILLION WORDS. 


/F | PASS, 

PARKER, THEY Wiel 
SEND ME TO THE ZADAIN 
ACADEMY. COLLECT ME 


‘ HERE AT SIX THIS 
Susan Cliveden, a EVENING. 


friend of Lady Pene- 
lope’s, has not been 
heard of since joining 


Fraulein Zadain's IN THE MEANTIME PLL 
secretarial college in KEEP OUT OF SIGHT... 
the Swiss Alps. Her WOLULON'T DO FOR THEM 
ladyship finds that TO KNOW YOLI'RE A 
some of the college is RICH LADY. a 
girls belong to an ( ci 


| HOPE 
VM NOT GOING 
Vy E JOO FAST FOR 
Sige YOU, My 
a # 
YES, M'LADY.... ~~ > Ve a» DEAR.. 


organisation claiming } o% 

equal rights for = |, 2 is > AWS WITH THIS 

women. She be- | ff he a} N MACHINE THREE 

comes a member and ‘ EZ = j ASS HUNDRED WORDS 

is asked to take an a E F fi ‘ 1 A MINUTE IS A 

examination... Z : / a 7 f VERY COMFORTABLE 
int 7 a \ ‘ 


‘ : - -_——— Sa : - : ee eS A SMALL AIRSTRIP AT THE 
THE TESTS OVER, LADY PENELOPE J \ ‘ ea | FOOT OF THE MOLINTAIN’ 
WAITS A FULL WEEK BEFORE THE yee ‘ yi \ SHIRE DAVSILATERA PRIVATE ‘ . : “OR rire mae 1S THE AIRCRAFT'S LANDING | 
RESULIS ARE MADE KNOWN : - | AIRCRAFT CARRIES LADY PENELOPE pais . 
J fy | AND THREE OTHER GIRLS TOWARDS ‘ : 
VE PASSED, PARKER... g . } -| ‘FRAULEIN ZADAIN'S ACADEMY 00) Sal seas THIS 1S 
eR Gieiaesee Ona. ae 2 \ FOR YOUNG LADIES... : eee qrowpesss,) 
AND : ‘ 
SECRETARIAL COLIRSE IN "s F 4 : . awe ee CLEAN AND 
GA/TZERLAND. d s ; : : sa FE: 


, 


YES... 
WELL SOON 


CHANCE 72 
Ol°nsCOVER 
WHAT 
HAPPENED 
JO SUSAN 


IN RECEPTION, THE NEW GIRLS 
ARE ASSIGNED THEIR QUARTERS... 


ATER THE MOUNTAIN PENNY WARD... 
pg Ke aay BENEATH THE YOLYRE IN SLUITE 
OVERHANGING SUN TERRACE--- j NINETEEN. YOU 

i i LUGGAGE WiLL BE 
i DELIVERED 


ALL THAT CONCERNS Me) Will. REALISE 

SaaY cle STRANGE RAL” Oe \ rar tHE ACADEMY 1S, 
PASSPORT CONTROL THE SNOWSHIP WILL TAKE : \ THING WORKS. BUILT INTO THE oe A 
FORMALITIES OVER, |8 (15 THE REST OF THE WAY. AS N\ ae IT DOES! TES OA NY CARLES 
MADAME KLLUGAR YOU KNOW, THIS CRAFT GAINS ITS : : ELEVATED & BAe 
LEADS THE PARTY TO MOTIVE POWER FROM THE COLD \ JO THE RECEI 
ANOTHER SECTION IR, TURNING THE RARIFIED \ 


AREA. 
ATMOSPHERE INTO PROPLILSION, 


/ONGPECT YouR 


ROOMS AND THEN 
REPORT TO 

WEE CORE FOR 
Z Le ACADEMY 
; z ' koe : é - 3 4 J 2 De OUTFITS. 
WELL, YOL! LIVE are , " . ; we J r 

AND LEARNS Sue . s 2 . 

SOLINDS LIKE AN 
, AERONAUTICS 
CTA 7ex7 BOOK! 


PENELOPE CANNOT FAIL TO NOTICE 
THE REACTION WHICH MOMENTARILY 
CROSSES THE OTHER GIRL'S FACE... 
- ae on 
LADY PENELOPE FINDS THE ~ s : : 
; EACH OUTFIT 1S AO/ SHE WAS NEVER HERE; 
aciea COME OR EEE AND. DESIGNED FOR _A SPECIFIC 3 = 5 YOULL BE IN TROUBLE IF 
1 2 | PERIOD IN THE DAY. WE ALL : 
THE SIGNS, SHE REACHES THAT'S RIGHT... 


g 7 7 YOU START ASKING QUESTIONS 
RTM ; WEAR THE SAME... ONLY YOu wih HAVE 70 BO OA peek FOR SUSAN CLIVEDEN. DO IN THE PLACE. TAKE MY, ADVICE... 
EL EAN neu ec & PERSE vEN THE COLOLIRS DIFFER. a Z fap een Eee pepe YOU RECALL ANYONE OF ' DON'T GET INVOLVED: 
e qo 7 3 4 ON THE CLOTHES OUTFITS WHEN WE £ THAT NAME, BRENDA > Fy 7] 
. ; WITH YOUR OWN LEAVE THE 


_ INITIALS. Z ACADEMY... 


= COME THROUGH TO 
(CY THE STOCK ROOM... MLL 
FLT YOLL OUT WITH THE 
CLOTHES WE HAVE TO WEAR. 
&Y THE WAY. MY NAME 
18 BRENDA SIMMONS. 


OH, YES... S| = i 1a 
/ NOTICED THE 5 AND WE HAVE 
INTTIALS ON YOUR. y a OUR INITIALS 


EVERYTHING... 
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HE trail of the short, fat, hairy 

legs led me to a large building 
in a slightly disreputable part of 
northern London. 


Strange chords of piano music 


* emerged from the basement. As | 


hurried down the stairs, the music 
became muted by the sound of a 
human voice. 


“Dee Di, DeeDiDo," sang More- 
cambe as | slipped into the re- 
hearsal room unnoticed. Jackets 
off and ties askew, the two famous 
funny men worked out a dance 
routine for the next edition of their 
TV series. Morecambe had his 
hands behind his back and was 
gazing with satisfaction at the 
clumsy things his feet were doing 
out of time to the music. | watched 
as the rehearsal continued, hoping 
to catch a glimpse of a hairy leg. 


CONFIDENTIAL 


Decided to take Morecambe into 
my confidence, so explained my 
mission to him quietly. “But you 
must promise to keep this confid- 
ential.” 

“Oh, | won’t breathe a word. 
Honest! | never breathe words,” he 
said breathlessly. His brilliant mind 
instantly formulated a plan which 
would give me an opportunity to 
investigate the legs. 


“| know what! I'll kick him in the 
shin—he’ll look to see if there’s a 
bruise—and you'll look to see if 
there’s a hairy leg." He laughed 
fiendishly. “I've been wanting to 
do this for some time.” 

Introduced to Ernie Wise and Sid 


and Dick, who also appear in the 
series, we made our way to the 
canteen. As Ernie, unawares, chat- 
ted to Sid and Dick, | noticed 
Morecambe winking and gesticulat- 
ing with his eyebrows, over his cup 
of coffee. “I'll kick him now,” he 
mouthed silently. 


COLLAPSED 


Suddenly there was a bang, the 
table collapsed and coffee poured 
out of the cups into everyone's 


their latest film, « That Riviera Touch.’ 


laps. Sid, Dick, Ernie, and Eric 
simultaneously produced handker- 
chiefs and mopped the coffee from 
their shins. In the confusion | 
managed to count 9 hairy legs. | 
fear | must have counted one hairy 
leg twice. Two of them were short 
and fat. Mission, after a fashion, 
accomplished. 


NEXT WEEK: Lady Penelope 
will be investigating Danger 
Man — Patrick McGoohan! 
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ON SALE IN THE 
SHOPS... NOW! 


Lovely Lady Penelope tea set in 
‘Penelope pink’. This is a REAL 29 piece 

tea set which includes an authentic 
Georgian tea pot, sugar bowl and milk jug, 
each with its own Lady Penelope monogram. 
Beautifully laid-out in a colourful 
window-display box. 


J . ROSENTHAL (TOYS) LTD. LONDON COLISEUM - ST. MARTINS LANE - LONDON - W.C.2 
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FOUR PIONEERS SET OUT TO EXPLORE THE UNKNOWN...AND ARE NOW LOST IN SPACE! 


BUT; FATHER, THE MEN XP 


WEAR STRANGE CLOTHES 


’ f ‘ a if AND SPEAK A STRANGE / THE WOMEN ARE 
Craig and Tim are return- J f GUAGE ..- FETTINAMIANS.THEY 
ing Feda and Tosta, the . ' Ab Pa EVEN Wed THAT 
two Fettnamian princesses, SY i fo IRSED 
to their planet when their LS :}, 7 5 , EMBLEM... 


spacemobile is attacked 
and captured by an enemy 
battlefleet from Cettnam. 
Taken before Togan, the 
Cettnamian Ruler, who 
accuses them of spying, 
they are all sentenced to 
death... 


i? 
{ory Is 


WHAT SORT OF JUSTICE NDE: , 
18 THIS 2 WE ARE LOST PEREORMANCE, 
SPACE TRAVELLERS FROM FETTNAMIAN / BLIT IT 16 
ANOTHER GALAXY TRYING G ( CBViOuE TOME THAT 

O FIND OLR WAY ICK, 


ORBITING AROUND THE 
SORRY, GILLS... TWO PLANETS , JUNE 
d T GUESS VOU WOLLD AND TAM WAIT 
THE PRISONERS ARE WAVE BEEN ALOT ANXIOUSLY FOR NEWS... 
USHERED INTO A BETTER OFF LEFT IN 
HDOME SHAPED ROOM... fim \ YOL/P CAPSULE .-./7r yas NOT YOUR 


FAULT, CRAIG... ALL 
18 NOT FINISHED. MY) 
FATHER MIGHT HAVE 
| GOT YOLIE RADIO 


MY DECISION 1S 
FINAL .THEY SHALL 
| SE PUBLICLY 


SAS 44 
(Pr eer uum) 
LIT AND TAM ARE 


THE TELESCAN 

SAPO 

OF FETTNAM. Heke 
: CET. 

ARE MY DAUGHTERS? WELL GOON EMD 
/ aN 


FELLA WAITS IMPATIENTLY... 


JUNE TELLS THE 


MAJESTY, I 
THINK THEY ARE 
LALINCHING A 


/ LATE,LORD FELLA) 
MY HUSBAND WAS 

1 RETURNING THEM 3 
TO YOL! WHEN THEY > 
WERE CAPTURED 
BY YOUR 
ENEMIES ... 


14 © 1966 by Western Publishing Co. Inc. 
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20 Dubarry 
bath sets for 
runners-up! 


For the 20 runner-up winners in this 
week's competition, there will be prizes 
of fragrant Dubarry Bath Sets. Each 
runner-up will receive either a Dubarry 
Autumn Fern Foam Bath and Bath 
Cubes set, or Talcum Powder and Hand 
Lotion set, both pictured here. The 
perfume is tangy and sophisticated, and 
the sets come in attractive packs. 


ond 


se 


faster 


comes 


Be 


ra 


~ Dea ores VE 


US demure, its dainty 
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T HERE are TEN dreamy dresses, like the one 
pictured here, waiting to be won in this week's 
easy competition! All you have to do is help Lady 
Penelope select a new powder compact. 

Lady Penelope's present compact is getting a bit 
worn...it has taken quite a bashing lately, since she 
uses it not only for powdering her nose, but as a vital 
accessory in her job as a Special Agent. It can transmit 
and receive messages and pictures to International 
Rescue headquarters and FAB 1, and has a secret 
compartment containing explosive powder, too! You'd 
never guess to look at it, though. 


HOW TO WIN A DRESS 


The six compacts pictured above have been sent to 
Lady Penelope to choose from, and the one she selects 
will be adapted as her old one was. Which one do you 
consider is most elegant, tasteful, pretty and suitable 
for adapting ? 

When you have selected the one you think most 
suitable, place the remaining five in order of prefer- 
ence. Fill in your selection in order of preference on 
the coupon below, using the identifying letters A, B, C, 
2, E, and F. For instance, if you consider compact E 
is best, put E in the 1st choice box on the coupon, and 
so on. Then complete the sentence "My first choice is 
best because..." in not more than ten words. Finally, 
fill in your FULL name, address and age clearly on the 
coupon, and state the size of dress you would like if 
you are one of the first ten winners. (See below left 
for sizes available). Post your entry to the address at 
the bottom of the entry coupon, to arrive NOT LATER 
than Tuesday, March 22, 1966. 


of 


In order of preference, my choice 


compacts are: 


Rules 


All entries will be examined and the ten which, in 
the opinion of the judges, give the correct selection 
of compacts, and which have the most original 
completion of sentence, will be the winners. The 
senders of these ten entries will each receive a Tick-A- 
Tee dress as pictured here. The twenty next best will 
receive a runner up prize of a Dubarry bath set. Age 
and neatness will be taken into consideration. The 
Editor’s decision is final and legally binding, and no 
correspondence can be entered into. DO NOT EN- 
CLOSE ANY OTHER CORRESPONDENCE, 
QUERIES or PHOTOS with your entry. Entries which 
do so will be disqualified. 

This competition is open to all readers in the U.K. 
other than relatives or agents of employees of A. P. 
Films (Merchandising) Ltd., City Magazines Ltd. or 
LADY PENELOPE. 

Entry for this competition is FREE. Winners’ 
names will be printed in LADY PENELOPE as soon 
as possible. 


CLOSING DATE: Tuesday, March 22nd, 1966. 


POST TO: LADY PENELOPE’S COMPACT Com- 
petition, 317 High Holborn, London W.C.99. 


IMPORTANT! IMPORTANT! IMPORTANT! 


BE SURE TO READ THE RULES ABOVE, 
AND DO NOT ENCLOSE ANYTHING ELSE 
WITH YOUR ENTRY COUPON! ENTRIES 
WHICH DO SO WILL BE DISQUALIFIED. 
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THERE’S ALWAYS MAGIC IN THE AIR WHEN THE ENCHANTING SAMANTHA IS AROUND! 


ONE MORNING, AT_DARRIN'S OFFICE... 5 
ARRIMABEL HACKER WANTS US 
70 HANDLE THE ADVERTISING Whe OL EAT 
CAMPAIGN FOR A NEW CLUB We Bele 


HE'S OPENING /N TOWN... LARRY? 


THEY ARE GREETED BY NONI 


IE OTHER = 
THAN ABEL HACKER HIMSELF... TE BOLAND 
2 BUBBLE? 1 DON'T \ 
LIKE THE SOUNO 
1, THERE, FELLAS...» OF THAT! v 
San WELCOME TOTHE BOIL = 
¥ oO 


tl BEA = o 


OOH! 1M DYING TO 
_f SEE WHAT THE NEW 
\ CLUB LOOKS LIKE, .. 


Cy 
Line 


“ se ey 
THE WHOLE PLACE Uh 
(5 DESIGNED LIKE 4 
HEV! THE HAT-CIRLS WITCHES! COVEN ~ 50 PULL 
SSEL f E . UP ABROOM AND $/7 
DRESSED ASA WITCH: YOUD Bae 


BUT YOU AINT SEEN 
_ NOTHING. YET... 


"Y” WELL, LARRY...” < S97 WHY, THAT SMART-ALEC ORT, TAKE AT EASY, 
| RELVING ON YOU AND >» re > TAL! THIS PLACE 15 AN 1 DON 
4 DARIN TO AOD THE a] ‘ F ort A ANYTHING HASTY. f 
e\ FINAL TOUCHES OF 
"EALISIA 1 
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OKAY...1F MR. HACKER \/ EAT UP FOLKS! NEXT MOMENT... 
WANTS THE REAL THING,| FROGS AND EAT WELL, DOOMED MORTALS, 
THAT'S WHAT HES TOADSTOOLS ARE EEEAT THE PLUMPER YOU ARE, THE MORE 
GOING 70 GET! A SPECIALITY HE WEEN DELICIOUS YOU WILL TASTE HEE HEE! 


WHERE THAT STORM 
COME FROM? A MOMENT 
AGO, THE MIGHT WAS 


oe ees 
"Ze 
HMM! NOW WHERES 
MR, HACKER ? I'VE GOT 
SOMETHING SPECIAL 
» HIM! 


ANOTHER IDEA FOR 
YOUR NEW CLUE, 
MR. HACKER? 
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UVOKING t 
HOW'S: THAT FOR 
A TOUCH OF REALISM? 
ANOIVE ONLY SUST 


A GALE-FORCE 
WIND HURLS 
fy THE KITCHEN 
DOORS OPEN. 


THEY'RE NOT 
CAULDRON! 1 DREAD PUTT ON 
TO THINK WHAT THEVRE ) LAG. 
COOKING! y 


WUUH? MY EVERYONE OUT! \f) WHAT A SHAME! 
$-5-STUFFED THE SHOW'S OVER! \1 WAS SUST BEGINNING 
BATS... THEV RE 1 CLOSING THE 70 ENUOY MYSELF, 
REALLY PLACE DOWNS 


FLVINGCL 


1M GLAD VOU LIKE (7, 
MR.HACKER! 1 BET EVEN A 


YEAH! ANYTHING’ TO THE OT HbR PLACE! 
YOU LIKE ...Sf$T SO 
LONG AS 17'S GOT 
NOTHING TO DO 
WITH WATCHES! 


a] 


Tn 
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Marina, Aphony aad, Barin have escaped 


from Titan's power to Volcan, a city deep 3 
beneath the sea bed. Terror fish leave Titanica IN THE VOLCAN EMPEROR'S PALACE, APHONY 
TELLS OF THE DESTRUCTION OF PACIFICA... 
. . : 7 : 


to bombard the area... 
/ a ie q 
Ny ah j\ . 
PLS 4\, 
i CAME TOO CLOSE 


TO COMPLETE PEACE FoRY YES, HIS DESIRE 
TITANS LIKING. HE IS I$ TO RULE ALL THE 
AN AGGRESSOP... A UNDERWATER 

’ RACES. 


I SEE... TOU ARE SURE 
THAT TITAN WILL CHANGE 
HIS WAYS IF HE KNOWS 
EVERYONE /S FINISHED 

WITH WAR > 


YOUR IDEALS 
(ARE WONDERFUL; 
APHONY.. BUT T 
FEAR YOU WILL 
HAVE A LONG 
AND ARDUOUS 
STRUGGLE 
BEFORE YOU 

WIN. 


MY FATHER PLANS ; Ne Cae new. - 
TO. CONTACT ALL 1 é y/ TEIUMPHANT! 

WHO WALL LISTEN... AND ot * Ee 
TO STRIKE BACK AT. 
a TITAN THROUGH WOLDS, 
SS OF PEACE. 


THE VIOLENT EXPLOSIONS 
SHAKE THE SEA BED...AND 
SHOCK WAVES DESCEND MISSILES. WE APE, 
SSS TO VOLCAN : : ALL IN DANGER ! 


WHAT IS 
HAPPENING? 


WE HAVE 
BROUGHT THIS 
DANGEP To YOUR, 


NO, MARINA... HE WANTS 
ME... TOU-AEE YOUNG... AY 
4 5; LIFE WILL SOON BE OVER. 
SE SATISFIED JF ONE OF = Vig i 2 FAREWELL, MY FRIEND .. 
US SURRENDERS. I with |. PEACE WILL SOON BE 


RESTORED TO YOUR CITY. 


GO AT ONCE. 
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